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THE RED CLOUD CHIEF.

*No, sir,” said Rob, frankly.
“_No:.u(rl]u. you shall not
Rob,” said Hertha, putting ber
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———— AwWaYy, : ive Ji is supper.
RED CLOUD, - - NEBRASKA.' Come, mamma:” and Bertha dragged
s them both in to the fire, where, with

A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

ALL robed In etherenl whitenoss
Glides In “ne first morn of the year,
And rour,d it a wonderful brightness
Is B tine. in token of cheer.
The and the sormwiukbes-ted
Siew 3¢ ob She tong soed Supartd,
u the long
Sulspoerged in ot s oA

Already the year which has left us
Bocms old as the Pyramids are.
It taught, or eariched, or bereft U,
Yot mow bath receded as far,
A-muwh::?uu:m lu!a‘dg
From vision, mi- rom clasp,
As the years which Rome’s purple o ershaded,
When the worid was a toy in her grasp.

Even yesterday past .
Altied] 1o teaditions of «ld,
Tartaking the gloom and the

eveles uncounted have be
Aud the New Year, with breathleas to-mor !

rowe,
With rajptures, and Tnings, and sighs,
With passionate b't-"'ll‘:nd BOTTOWS,
Has Eden’s lost ¥Obuth in our eyes.

Not new. like the coln golden glinting,
N:::T:’I:Ol? E tl;uhl':l-u fmlll:lﬂll'. mint;
W ke the sidery hint)
Of 87 endor in every tresh |in?;‘
But ew, like the ehiid onwa d gnzing
at life all pefore it unknown,
Like the Prince when 1he vas-als are raising
Their baaners in Jove round his throne.

No word of i*sa word« hath been spoken,
No decd of its deods hath been done;

Nor the bread of its benisons broken,
Nor its batties in bravery won.

Etill tarry ts songs Tor the singers, -
Sthil slumber its manifold looms;

Jts bells are Yot waiting the ringers,
And vacant arc standing its tombs.

Though it bear for us wisdom or folly,
In s lence it utters no sign:
Through our garlands of cedar and holly
There rusties no message divine,
Bave this, that with loyal endeavor,
And heart of all enmity clear,
Who welcomes it gayly may ever
Look forth on a Happy New Year,
—Harper's Bazar.
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THE NEW YEAR'S ERRAND.

hoary,

sparkling eyes and cheeks like carna-

e ammage o
remembe at s to
with umr boys laat l‘u‘:ﬂ of

July, and how hatefully they knocked
him down, and how bruised his eye was
for a long time *"'

“Yes, | remember, and I always
blamed Rob. He should never have
:iad anything to do with those row-

es.””

* I dida"t blame him; I never blame
Rob for anyh ng, except when he
won't do what | want him to do. Well,
the worst one of all those horrid boys
is 8.m Jenkins —at least he was: |
don’t think Le's quite so bad now. But
be has been punisbed for all his bad-
ness, for he hurt hs leg awfully, and
has been laid up for months—so his
mother sayvs; and she is quite nice.
She gave us our dipner to-day. Some.
how or other Rob heard that Sim was
in bed, and had not had any Christmas
things, and that his mother was poor;
sud she says all her money has gone
for doctor's bills and medicine. And
80 it just came into his head that per-
haps it would do Sim good to have a
Christmas-tree on New Years's Day;
and he asked Mrs. Jenkins, and she
was afraid it would make a muss, but
Rob said he would be careful. And so
he carried our tree over, and fixed it in
& box, and covered the box with moss,
and we have been as busy as bees try-
mg to make it look pretty. And that
is what bas kept us so long, for Roh
had to run down to the store and get
things—nails and ribbons, and 1 don't
know what all. And Sim is not to
know anything about the tree until to-
morrow. And please give us some of
the preuty things which were in our

“Waar are those children doing? |
usked the clergyman of his wife a few |
days after Christmas.

*“I really cannot tell yoa, James,” |
was the reply, as his wife peered anx-
iously over his shoulder, and out of the |
window. *“All that [ know about it is
this: | was busy in the pantry, when
Rob put his head in, l.ndp. asked if he
could have the Christmas tree, as near- |
ly everything had been taken off of it; ‘
50 | said ‘Yes," and there he goes with
it, sure enough. Ido hope the wax |
from the candles has not spotted the
paricr (1.rEt." l

“Don’t anxious, wife; *Christmas
comes but once a year, and when it
comes should bring good cheer.” ™

“Yes,” said the careful honsewife,
“1 suppose I do worry. But there! itis
snowing again, and Bertha perched up
on that tree on Rob's sled, and she so
subject to eroup!™

*“The more she is out in the pure air,
the less likely she is to take cold; but
wher: are they going?"

*“l really do not know, James. Did
you ever see & dog more devoted to any
one than Jip is to Rob? There he goes,
dancing beside hin now; and 1 see
Rob has tied on the scarf Bertha kait
for him: thatis done to please her. She
tdid work so hard to get it finished in
time before he came home for the holi-
d"".ll

*She is very like her own dear little
mother in kindness and care for oth-
ers,”” was the reply.

The mother gave a bright smile and
a kiss for the compliment, but a little
wail from the nursery hurried her out
of the room.

Christmas at the parsonage had been
delightiul, for, first of all, Bob's return
from boarding-school was a pleasurable
event; he always came home in such
gvod spirits, was so full of his jokes and
nonsense, and had so many funny things |
to tell about the boys. Then there was
the dressing of the church with ever-
greeus, and the decoration of the parlor
with wreaths of holly or running pine,
and the spicy smell of all the delicacies
which were in course of preparation,
for Sally was a famous cook, and would
brook no interference when mince-pies

and slum-puddjng were to be con-

But the children thought the arrival
of a certain box, which was always dis-
patched trom town, the very best of all
the Christmas delights. This box came
from their rich aunts and uncles, who
seemed to think that the little parson-
age must be a dreary place in winter,
and so, to make up to its inmates for
losing all the brightness of acity winter,

they sent e ing they could think
of in the way of beautiful pictures, gor-
geous books, games, sugar-plums, and
enough little !

glittering things for two
or three trees. Of ooumu&: clergy-
man always laid aside some of these
things for other oceasions, lest the
children should bte surfeited.

And so Christmas had passed happi-
ly, as usnal. The school-children
sung their carols and enjoyed their
feast, the poor had been earefull
looked after and made comfortable, nng
there had come the usual lull after a
season of excitement. It was now the
day before the first of the new year,
and the parson was writing a sermon.
He was telling people what a good time
it was to try and turn over a new leaf;
to be nobler, truer, braver, than they
bad ever been before; to let the old
i-ﬁ-r CAITY away wi;h u:lo all selfishness,

anger, envy, an ving thoughu-
and as he wrote, he looked out of the
window at the snow, and won-
dered where Rob and Bertha could have
gone. ;

Dinner-time came. Aunt Ellen,
mamma, and the parson sat down
alone. **Where arc those children?”
repeated mamma.

*I do not think you need be worried,
Kate,” said Aunt Ellen. **Rob is so

tln'll..h he will take care

of
in ata m&h&h:mooﬁm
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box, for we could not get guite enough

to till all the branches. Hob spent 80 |

much of his pocket-money on a knife
for Sim that he had none left for candy;
for he said the tree would not give Sim
s0 much pleasure unless there was
something on it which he could always

keep.”

H,:sre little Bertha stopped for want of
breath, and looked into the face of her
listeners.

The parson put his arm around her
as he said, “I hardly think we can scold
Kob now, after speeial pleading so
eloquent as this; what do you say,
mamma?"’

*I say that Rob is just like his father
in doing this kindly deed, and | am glad
to be the mother of a boy who can re-
turn good for evil.”

The parson made a bow. *“Now we
are even, madam, in the matter of gra-
civus speeches.”

So Sim Jenkins woke up on New-
Year's Day to see from his weary bed a
vision of brightness - a little tree laden
with its fruit of kindness, its tlowers of
a forgiving spirit, and uas the parson
preached his New-Year's sermon, and
saw Rob's dark eyes looking up at him,
he thought of the vorse,

“ In their young hearts, soft and tender,

Guide my hand good sead to sow,

That its blossoming may praise Thee
Whereso'er they go.”

-~Harper's Young People.
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Government Bond Paper.

A Boston special to the Chicago
Tribuue says: Considerable comment
having been made relative to the fiber

aper being found in possession of the
orger Brockway and gang, the officers
in charge of the mill where the bank-
note paper has been made for over a
year past were interviewed this morn-
mg. The mill is located at Coltsville,
in the east part of the townof Pittsfield,
near the Dalton line, and the paper is
manufactured under a contract with
the Messrs. Crane, bond-paper makers,
for several years. Ollicers represent-
ing the Government and Treasury De-
partment located in Coltsville say that
the paper captured is not even an imi-
tation, or at least a very poor one, of
the distinctive paper llths ten years
nﬂ. The paper now made contains
fiber, but also has threads running
th the sheets, so that each ban

one side and across the ends, and with
the precaution taken at the mill and
shipment of the paper it is impossible
for outside parties to obtain it, or for
the officers or watchman to be in col-
lusion with the counterfeiters. None
but the best-posted of the operatives of
Crane & Co., and those who have been
in their employ a long time, are em-
pmed in the manufacture, and espe-
cially from the time the pulp receives
the silk fiber every process of manu-
facture is under the closest inspection
ot;hie m l,Tl:lt:“'sﬁtmeta are counted
and ins ¥ ies employed by
the Treasury Department, ne‘lrly all of
whom have been in that branch of the
service tor a long time.

Coming to Berkshire County when the
contract was transferred from the
Pennsylvania contractor, each sheet is
examined and passed through ten other
operatives for inspection. Every sheet
is accounted for, spoiled ones being
carefully watched while being again
torn up and made into pulp. Each em-

loye is searched on leaving or enter-
rng the mill. The mill itself is care-
fuily guarded by Government employes
n and day. A detective stationed
at Pittsfield constantly visits the mill at
all times, day and night, when least ex-
pected. When shipments are made the
paper is placed in iron-bound packages,
sealed. A guard rides on the w
from Coltsville to Pitsfield Station,
where it is delivered to the American
Express Company in a car under Gov-
ernment inspection. A detective rides
in the ear to Bridgeport, Conn.. where
another Treasury officer takes charge of
it, hk:i it to New York, where it is
delivered to the Sub-Treasury, and from
there sent to Washington to be printed
upon. No visitor is allowed in the mill
under any circumstance, and every pre-
caution le is taken to prevent even
the piece from getting into the
hands of outside ies. Nor has such
a thing ever occurred. So they are
emphatic in the denial of the report that
counterfeiters had the distinctive
used by the Government, or evenm
imitation.

g | amonz you if you don’t hang.
bill has a red silk thread running down | )
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committed during the n
“ Hullo! Jim, is that you?" said L
** When does the thing take place?’

So hurriedly donni
ssuntered out and fou

my clothes I

waiting at the door of the shanty. We
walked up strect a short distance, and
finding acrowd of rough-looking miners

around the door of a gamblng bell, we
pushed through and entered the siloon,
where we found a Coroner's jury im-
paneled and about to begin their in-
vestigation. Two tables, used for deal-
ing faro had been pushed together, and
on them was stretched the dead body of
a police ofticer. | had known him well.
He was a splendid specimen of man-
hood, tully six feet six inches in height,
and built in proportion, a guiet, inof-
| fensive citizen, but a thoroughly Eand
| officer. On the top of the body lay a
| coil of halt-inch rope, neatly rolled up,
' with a hangman's noose at one end. As
| we entered the Coroper called the first
| witness, who, having been sworn, stated
that *““on the evening previous he had
been in the gambling saloon of Jim

Beggs, where two fel ows were playing
cards. During the game they quar-

from the table and entered the bar-
room, where they both drank, snd

They made considerable noise, and in
the midst of it the ofiicer came in and
quietly said: * Boys, less noise; this must
be stopped.” He had no sooner said
this than one of the gamblers jerked out

the heart.””  The witness had proceed-
ed thus far, when a strapping big fel-
low, ¢'ad in a red flannel shirt and with
taloons stuck into his bootlegs, a
road-brimmed hat half hiding his dark
eves, quietly walked up to the dead
body, and taking hold of the coil of
rope, said: “Boys, that's enough: come
on,” pushing his wav out through the
{‘rown{. followed by fifteen or twenty of
his companions. Without a word they
walked down to the *‘cooler,”” where
the prisoner had been incarcerated, and
coming up to the six men on guard,
demanded the keys. They told them
that the keys were not in their posses-
sion.
““Hold up vour hands, then,” eried
the leader; **fet's examine you."
The guards held up their hands and
quietly submitted to the examination.
he lynchers, finding that the keys
were nol in their possession, went 1o a
woodpile, and, picking up an ax speed-
ily demolished the door. The leader
then entered the room, and ina few
minutes came out with one end of the
rope over his shoulder, andat the other
end was the murderer, the noose tizhtly
around his veck. I had taken my stand
on the opposite side of the street, and
could plainly sce the poor devil as he
came ont. He was richly clad, a large
diamond stud glistened on his shirt

front, on the little finger of his
left bhand was a large solitaire,
and a heavy gold watch chain

dangled from his vest pocket. His
fact, to look at the man one would
have thought the whole performance
was but a joke. After reaching the
street the crowd seized hold of the rope
and led the vietim down to an old
building, where a beam jutted over the
sidewa k. When thev reached _this
point one of the number climbed out
over the beam, and the end of the rope
was thrown to him. After pulling the

beam, and took a deliberate look at the
crowil below. The leader of the com-
mittee then approached the gambler
and said: -'Wel[ Jim, yer time's short;
want to say anything?”’

here, can’t you jist as well put a few
bullets throuzh me: what's the differ-
ence? I've got 1,000 in my kets,
and yon can divide the whole thing

will
you do it

leader. *You murdereda good man,
and yvou've got to swing for it.”
“Well,” =aid Jim, *“go on: I suppose

put away, so [ suppose my time's up.”

He had o sooner said the words than
the rope was quickly pulled up, and
Jim was dangling in a horrible manner.
His hands not being tied. he reached

and thus released the strangulation.

leader, and they let the dangling vie-
tim down azain and speedily tied his
hands behind him, and again elevated
him, where he hung for nearly an hour.
After it was ascertained that their vie-
tim was dead, the *‘committee” sent
for a photogravher, and had a photo-
graph taken of the entire * gang.” In
the foreground the committee could be
ieen—every face easily recognized—
while just behind them was the dang-

ry shining in the early morning sunm,
man, cvidently proud of his station.

could
could be heard. The companion of the
murderer was given six hours' time to

asked him where he was going.

** Oh, the boys gave me six hours to
get out of town,” said he, “and I am
now five hours ahead of time.”

This was my first initiation into West-
ern life. —Pitis’urgh Post.
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0Odd Sayings of Children.

Moraer (teaching a girl of four her
letters): “‘Say W." Littie girl: “Double
me "

Bervl (aged five) to elder sister:
“What sort of a is that?" +O that
is'a half-bred mastif.™ Beryl: “What!
half bread and half cake?"

Little boy: *Grandmamma, has m
rocking-horse got

tle boy: *‘Because its legs are stiff like
yours."”

a lady visitor who was
mother in question. &
was the quaint reply.

“‘what a time you've been. Where is
the cotton I sent you for?" Polly (
had lost the money): “You shouldn’t
ﬁd“liuh things like me to buy tot-

he liked his tea, he replied: *'Ii is very

the water."
hWhnn Theo was five years
slare at

The entire proceed ngs were as quiet as |
ibly be; not a word or shout

My little boy went to his first tea-
paﬂywhufouryemandthmmnﬂu!
old. Upon the hostess asking him how |

**Pretty quick pow,” answered my o5 Little Sammy, instantly, and
friend. | with great interest:

my **bunky'’ |

them mine.”

reled about something, and both got up |

again began to wrang'e about the bets. |

his ‘gun’ and shot the oflicer through

countenance did nolt betoken fear; in |

slack up he slowly let it down
on the other side, and then)|
leaned his  elbows down on the

Jim replied, aud said: * Now, look | !
fied in the Reading and other concerns,

pursues this policy.
*“Not by a blamed sight,” said the

' as decidedly how mistaken the business
I must swing; th's is the third man 've .

up over his head and grasped the rope, |

“*That won't do, Jim.," cried the

 their day the aichemists found plenty
the average increase of wealth produced
~ducer of wealth there is —is only about

. | than above this, it is evident that any
ling dead man, his diamonds and jewel- |

and above him sat' the assistant bhang- |

get out of town, and was met some two | schemes obtain that are as manifestly
miles away by some of his fr.ends, who impossible as is a lottery to give prizes

|

1

rheumatism?” Grand- | al matters, among other curious Arab
mamma: **No, my love. Why?"' Lit- ! practices, says: **A strange domestic

|

*‘Shall [ take your love to your moth- = wanderi .
er?" said 1o a little child of three years | fants, after three days old, in st
to see the  brine. I learned that it was a habit
has my love,” | consecrated to them by s long antiqui-

“Why, Polly,” said her mother, ld\"

who skin.

nice, but I think it tastes very muchof |

ular crustg—thick deposits—of dirt on
the tops of their hxﬂndtheir eyes
full of flies.”

Rev. ——, After his departure little
Sammy asked: **Is he God, mamma®”
Mamma: * No, dear: he is God's serve

* Docs bhe scrub,
then, mamma®’ |

Dicky, ftive years old, bright but |
spoiled. diving with bis cousins and
Miss Prim, governess, objects to fat
Governess: “*Eat your fat, Dickey;
our cousins eat it all—thev like it."
dickey: *They like itd" Governess:
“Certainly.” Dickey: *Please give|

Sundav-sckool teacher (about to
comment on St. Paal's directions for |
the conduct of men and women during
divine service): ** Now, do yvou know
why women do not take off their bon-
nets in church?’ Small boy: *Cos!
they ain't got no looking-glasses to put |
them on agsin by."

Mamma (on diseovering that little
Nonny had purloined a ball from the
bazar): - Don’t you know, Nonny, it |
is very naughty to take what ‘s not
your own?"' Nonny: * Yes, mamma." |
Mamma: * Why did vou take that ball, |
then?" Nonoy: “Because | couldn’t
reach a dolly.”

Child (gazing at funeral, after moth-
er has endeavored to explain  soul
and body separation): “But the lady |
can’t be in that queer carriage and in
Heaven, too!’ (More explanation—long |
pause. At last): Mamma, I think I un- |
derstand now —it’s the feel of herthat's |
gone to Heaven. l

Mamma (to Sidney, who is erying
because the baby is dyving): *“Don't|
make 8 npoise Sidney.” Sidney: Al
right, ma; I'll dow down to pa’s room |
and read the Bible.” Mamma: **But|

ou can’t read. Sid.” Sidney: “No; |
ut I can spell the little words and |
Dod’ll know the big ones."” !

Little Amy. chidden for mischief, |
wotested that Susan  (the servant) |

ad persuaded her.  Said papa:  “Tell |
me exactly what Susan said.”  She
said, “You push that stand, muss, if

you dare.” “Them’s my very words,”
mterjected Susan.  *“And." J»tlﬁluﬂ”
the little culprit, *I dared—so 1
pushed!”

A four year-old Irish child, saving
her prayers at her mother's knee, hav- |
ing concluded, as usual, with God |
bless papa, mamma, grandpas aod |
grandmammas, uncles and aunts,” ete., |
gave a sigh, and said: “O mammy,
dear! I do wish these people would pray
for themselves, for 1 am so lirml of
praying for them.— London 1ruth’.

——— e

Financial Education.

Sven 4 recent occurrence as the fail. |
ure of the Women's Bank, in Boston, |
Mass., is too suggestive a social fact to |
be trivially dismissed with a sueer, asit |
has been generally by the press. |
‘Though the entire scheme was con- |
ceived and inaururated as a swindle,
this fact alone is not o unusuoal an in-
cident asto make it specially note-
worthy. Enterprising financiers, both |
male and female, have before this in |
our financinl history terminated brill- |
iant careers in the vulgar reality of al
jail. But it isa matter of very pro-
found interest that so many victims |
should have been found, belonging, evi-
dently, to the so-ealled educated elass-
es, who could have been taken in by so
transparent a swindle as a promise to
pay eight per cent. a month. It sug-
gests a profundity of ignorance con-
cerning the actual facts of business and
industry that is ghastly for the student
of sociology. Nor because the dupes
were generally women is its  signifi-
cance lessened jn any degree. It is
ounly & more brilliant suceess, as brill-
iancy is measured in financial eoncerns,
than is constantly going on in railroad
management, as was recently exempli-

It is not the payment of interest taken
from new loans that makes an indus-
trinl enterprise successful, whether it
is a railroad or a woman's bank that
The rate of in-
terest paid is a small matter in consid-
ering the common sense or the morali-
ty of such a course. And it shows quite

world is concerning the reality. that it
i3 only the disaster that comes inevita-
bly from such a course, in a railroad
equally with a woman's bank, that puts
a stop to the continuance of such a
financial career.

That such proceedings are ible
shows the need there is for financial
education in all classes; for the prom-
ises of such schemes are as absurd as
ever those of the old alchemists to
transmute by some jugglery any cheap
material into gold were. And yet in

of dupes. When it is remembered that
by labor of all Kinds--the only real pro-
three per ecnt., and tends rather below

scheme, whether it is & railroad. a
woman’s bank, or any other financial
operation that promises to pay absurd
ividends, is as evidently tending to
failure as would be an attempt to raise
a crop upon a poor soil without the use
of any fertilizer. But yet, if we ma
judge from the number of dupes whie

to every one, the need of financial edu-
cation is as great as it has ever been.
The spirit of greed and speculation,
which has been raised by the modern
activity of life, is probably destined to
run its course; and promises, as alche-
my, even by its follies, ‘i)repam-l the
way for chemistry, to aid so much in
the financial education of the communi-
ty. as to lead eventually to a i-
tion of the fact that no one is entitled
to that he does not earn.—N. T.

Graphie.
Pickling Children.
Ax English author, writing of Orient-

practice prevails among the Bedouins—
not those in villages, but those of the
. They pickle their in-

ty, and it is based upon the notion that
which extents over several
kours. imparts a hardness to the tender
The immersion is said to be fatal
to delicate babies. De hu;e effect of t
ickling what it may, however, no
mkil’mgm@ on tl{e children %he

| am dead™ said the old
| will remember that | brought disasters |

“Away With the O T™ ‘

Ticx! tiek! tiek'

It was the great clock of !lmoL)-!!lbr!_t-t'o bocks in all and ber pobluh. | THE OLD YRARK
eating away al the last hour of Life left  ors have just sued & sew Mm’ul‘. T Oof Veae FR—

to an old man who sat mesing.  People |
had saud for weels past that ho was |
growing o, but his streagth had
wondedally well votil the ladbour.
ow his head bad turned soowy white,
his limbs trembied. and though borm
in mid-winter, and his first =
mingling with the icy blast, the ould
seemed to pierce him through and

. mEh.
Tiek! tiek’ tick’

It is a sad thing to look into death's
eyes and kuow that he s walting

to cluteh vou st the expirstion of an
allotted time. No womder the oid mas |
woaned and trembled as he looked up

st the great dial and noted how swiftly | MATEr-General, I sles Frofessor of Fo- |

the inters moved AL twelve he .
must Jdie. Flood nor tire por homan
wer could reprieve him. 1o his help-

cssness he wept, and as the cold wind |

blew his tears away they webe frozen to |

| weicles.

for me when |
wan. * They |

“Men will not wee

at sea and calamities on land until al- |
most every hearthstone in the land was
dampened with tears. They started |

the good ship from port and smiled a8 | wiang say that she has
| plunged her down | brain fever

to her ocean grave, changing the happy |

| }ongs of young and old to shrieks of | jn

she sailed away.

wild despar. | walked over a far

| country by night, and in my footsteps

followed fever and death and desols- |
tion. I took fair children on my knee |
to Kiss them, and they withered and |
died like tlowers torn up with a rude |
hand. [ paused beside the old. and |

men brought coffins and shrouds for |

them.™ |
Tick! tiek! tick! |

| & secold o weigh the eaact meaging ol

Men will remember no L'futd of me. |
but they have written me down on day- |
book and ledger as one who l‘ruu;i:tl
evil and woe and loss. Black marks
have been made against mv pame in |
every clime, and the widows
orphans of war are eryving out for re.
venge. Months azo, when [ wasstrong,
I did not care so much, but now that 1|
am near myv grave every tear and look
and word stabs my old heart and grieves
myv soul.” '

Tick! tick! tick!

* No one will give me praise for the
happy bridals | have made -for the jov - |
ful family reunions I have brought
about —for the many times 1 have
fought back grim death and permitted |
loved ones to be restored to health and |
friends. 1 have made pesce where |
there was war; | have given the world |
bountiful erops: I have healed aching |
hearts and wiped away tears of sorrow; |
I have had a hundred ships reach port
where one hasgone down.  Men should |
think of this. but thev will not. Al
duy to-day they were hurrving to and |
fro with thouchts of the morrow —of |
when I am dead. None will weep over |
me — all will cheer my suceessor.’

Tick! tick! —!

The old man folded his arms and
looked death in the face.

Tick!—!

*Let men forgive me as [ Jorgive
them™

In the echo of the diinr stroke of
midnight was heard a praver and a
foot fall.

“ Poor Old Year”" said the New, as it
clasped his cold hand and bent over
him, but those of earth were shoutinge

“ Away with the Old-— hurrah for the

| New!"—Detroit Free I'ress,

.- -

Fashion Notes,

Rinpoxns have become real —occasion-
ally realistic —works of art '

Red, brown and gendarme blue satin J
petticoats have appeared for fall and
winter wearing.

Muffs to match hats promise th be
popular. ‘The mateh is most successful |
when the articles are of ditferent gend- |
ers.

Long pins of jet, shell, or gold, and
tiny Japanese fans —everything indeed |
thac is little and pretty —are worn in
the hair.

Large sleeves form the conspicuous |
feature of the new cloaks this scason, |
fur-trimmed garments taking prece- |
dence in that respect. ]

Street costumes are now generally |
made up with warm linings, so tiat a
supplementary wrap may be dispensed
with as long as possible.

A tissue which is likely to meet with
great success for waists and trimmings
this winter is a silk fabric combined |
with gold. The gold threads are striped |
across the goods.

The one wrap whichis always in fash-
ion, whatever styles may come and go,
is the genuine India shawl, and for the
woman who can atford to buy one it is
always a safe purchase.

A mammoth bow of very wide satin
ribbon is now worn on the leit side just
below the waist line. This gives a pret-

pecially when worn with a mulle fichu.

A *“lambrequin effect” is where |
broad strip of passemunlerie has a
fringe below it. The lambrequin. be-
ing just atrifle pass in furniture eflfects,
secks a new lease of fashionable life in

dresses, and is quite pretty.

The names of the newest tweeds are
taken from places not far from Queen
Victoria’s favorite home of Balmoral.
One in dark colors almost like a tartan
is called Braemar. Another like the
checks worn by men is Invercauld, and
a third, dark brown with a great many
specks of color, is styled Craigievar.

A novel dress-effect, called a * bell-

ull festoon,” is one of the numerous
imitationsof furniture effects now aimed
at in toilette. Tt is a bunch of folds re-
sembling a bag-bell-pull, which, tipped
off with a tassel. hangs down under the
square flaps of the short dolman front
of the wrap of that style, and makes
another front where these are of medium
length. This imitation of farniture,
which began with the crefonmne and con-

tinues with the cashmere, is found in
the ** curtain effects,”” which resemble
the division where two sides of a cur-
tain fall, and are then eaught back by
tassels on each side. This is seen this
season in the lower portion of * side
panels’’—another * furniture phrase,™
80 to speak—and also where the mate-
rial forms an abrupt opening, but only
on one side, and exposes a contrasting
fabric beneath.— Domestic Monthly.

——— B
Commercial Courtesy.

THERE are some merchants who re-
ard drummers as s puisance, and re-
use to talk to them, or if they say any-

thing at all, it is only a request to look
at a conspicnously posted picture of a
man in a coffin, with the
neath: i

i
3

*1 only wanted to see vot {ow fig-
noes vos. so ash to find ous if -
selling my own
reston News.

—A number of voung

ladies in Orre

ville, Cal., are organizing s brass band.

and |

whe can pronounce it

| tlemen also, N

| with them.

PERSONAL AYD LITERARY.
eveived

Mes Sorrawosnrs  hes

edition

in mady thousateis s thir!
Me TRsSyson's new
shortly 1o be profuced by Mr lrving.
is descrided a8 highly tragic
scene s lakd in & city of Asa Minor
Thue London Lomel s mebioal week.
l.f of the hoghest rank. devoles an artls-
cle to Edwin keoth s Hamiet., and sass
Mr. Booth takes the right view of Ham
lot s wental conditun
FPuor. Faworrr, the Brithh

Fost

ltical Erosemy in Camboige. and doos
not permit the duties of ohie posdtion to
interiere with Lthose of Lhe olher

Ricuann Gaast Wuirs is large and

strong. with matton chop wiiskess aad |

long, browmish-gray bair, parted in the
mddie. He s foad of music sad of
wood-turning, as well as of | lersture

Mues. Lysx Listos, the clever novel.

ist, is very il In Flivence She b
threalened with tota bl ndoess and »
shut up im & darc room.  Her phye

Jual e aiml

Mus SourreEMaxs helps her hustand
all his scientitic labors, superiniend-
ing crcavations utider hs direction and
bravely disregardiog sun and dust
She wears while enFagzed m this work a
plain, trim dress and jackel, and car
nes a stout wnbeelia

Tur English think that the Rev
Joseph Cook reads Lo rapid’y he
London Echo savs  ““Mr Cook does
not allow his hearers the teath part of

soe unaceustomed wond As the En
‘;lsh " ni'l" are et all theologians or
melaphvsicians, Mr Cook, as a rﬁ‘tuh‘l‘.
would do well to sccomumodate himself
o our deliciencies,

- - ———

HUNOROLUS,

SoME men are called mufs because
they are used 1o keep a flirt's hand n

Nartve huvs phun; if she doesn’t she
never would have made a munky
Josh Billings.

Tlll Lowell Conrver s of the opinioh
that “any man will schnowledge the
corn when it s stepped on ™

It's hope that ke s us up
s Boga: that Kew s i r e gatieos FTeen,
It b P 1hal makes owr sy e sl ime

van
} oombers [

I moinge that Kow s s «

WE may have descended from the

monkey. ~Jersey Cdy Journal We'll
well: vou needn’t talk about family
matters in public. — Grapdee,

A Boston man has invented 8 new
word, ** Astronometeorology,” and al
l‘l"ul‘\' there are =ix men in the country

Bosten Post

Fasptron savs, “Gathered wa'sis are
still very much in favor with soung
ladies.”” They are with the young gen
; ) [ waynne

Toere are some thirtv-five thousand
more females than males o Philadel
phia, and yet some people wonder why
some girls marry bow-legged men
hilaielphia Chronwle.

“Wnyv Does 1‘3‘;3 “\!c‘n"l Sa l_ul-]".
Asks a sentimental song  Probably be.
eattse mamma ties hersell npinthe bed.
clothes and then rolls over to the wall
Capcago Trhune

“AcoipeENts will happen.”  Bragsson

(at last wingzing a pheasant after miss

ing right and left all das)y  “*Ah. ha'
Knocked him over that Lime, Jeukins'®
Km'pc-r “Yes, sir: they will ﬂ_\' mto it
sometimes” " — Funch.

YEesrenpay afternoon an old woman,
weighing about 300 pounds, si.]niva-ri in
cro=sing the street-ear track, and came
down in the mud and water. It sound-
l'll like lh’l!pjllll}_{ a custard ont of 8 sec-
ond-story window. The driver of the
car hield up his mule, and called out: *
say, if vou will get up and let me drive
o, you can sit down there again as
soon as the car passes.  — (Juio sion
News.,

-

Hints on English Composition.

TuE great aim in writing is to tell as
much as possible in as few words as
possible.  The age is nearly past when
through love of the sound of words peo-
ple care nothing for they sense

There is & tendency in words to croep
in when they are not needed.  Every
rank of tifteen or twenlty s npf to con-
tain one unnecessary id.er.

A good plan to find how many unneo-
essary words can be Kicked out of a sen.
tence is to telegraph messages at ten
cents a word.

Some use quotations with an ease and
confidence as if thev had originated

tations are not your property.

Omit the remark common at thecom-
mencement of many letters, “Thinking
that some facts relative to the recent
beer barrel explosion in Mashville
might interest your readers, | take the
liberty of sending,” ete.  All unneces
sary and a waste of time, labor, paper,
pen, ink, typeand space. If the matter
you write is to interest ayy body it will
do so without your preface.

Avoid prefaces one-third or one-half
as long as vour article.  Nobody builds
s hallway half & mile long to get into a
small house.

In long articles the same thing is gen-
erally said two or three times.

It is much more difficult to write »
short article than a long one. An old
editor speaks of “not having time to
write a short editonal.”™  [tis harder to
condense than to expand.

The words “but” or *“vet” may in
many ecases be substituted for that
lingual moastrosity “notwithstanding, ™
:ng'lbe man who writes ~‘neverthe
notwithstanding™’ is 3 wordi-maniac.

A steady practice of writing im-
mediately after eating wiil probably re-
sult in confirmed dyspepsia The
stomach must have its time to manu-
factere and store up brain force.

The best efforts in composition are
generally realized when the body is in
its best physical eondition. You can-
not write we'l when you are tired, and
writing on stimulants involves a heavy
discount on the morrow s strength.

When yon imasgine that you have
“just scribbled oft something.™ if that
something is really clever please re-
member how much of your life,
experience, stady and observation it
has taken to vee it. The ripe fruit

of™" appies. - )
Don't let your bravery in print
shead of your bravery in a pe

!

interview with the subject of your |
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- And Littie Dot was happy
DOT'S GUESTS, Fo be sure, one of the lade ¥
gans broke her deil 8 poking
1ot Leosx ant sat ltstening to her and Tommy souled ooe of her povt
father as he rend a! mornng prayers, picture books bl anld I ha

her lttle chair drawn up beande her
mother s, and her hand in hers They
alwnye sal so. Dot thought she could

she and mamnia were talkong it e
bedtime, **1 know hal & ¢ |
tume, and | am glsd | asked th

they

listen best that way, and mammas Bked o o Lo mamma 1 kent Lo

i, tisn the time that | might be one of
| Liis morp ng I l.mmnnl h“\l' ll'll‘ bigaed.' ™" Joeth » L L R

fourteenth chapter of Luke, and Dot e

Listened  attentively, though mamma

The Growth of Character.

wondered what brought such a pre
‘:Il \r-‘ Ifnok weft ’il”r ialll.‘ l'f‘”‘:h"f -
fae st the wwelfth, thirteenth sud
fonrteenth vers «

She forgol to ask her, aller pravers,

Maxy people forget that «hamter
gFrows that ! e it sl h s ! pris
on, resdy made, with womanbossl a
manhoosl, but dav by day, here

for word came that M s Grayv's Imls_\r and there s little, grows with
was dyving, and she went right over to growih and st ngthens with

hl‘l'l the jrver mother bear her great ."..n_rl,h_ wotil, £ wnl oF Dadd. it b Miae »
trouble, so shedid not  learn sboul 18 glrost g cost of mad  Promget. o

Liwe, comesciontiongs vyl cloar hewle! 5

energetic, when do you suappose he
veloped all these admirabie qua

When ke was 8 bos bt us
way in which a boy of ten years getaup
in the morning, works, plays, stodies

and we will tell you just what kaxd of a
mian he will make Lhe boy that s i e
ot bhreakfnst, and late st scobossl. stands
a pour chance to e a punctoal
He who neglects his .r:u..-._ he thoy
ever so small, and then esenses him
sell by sayving, 1 forgut? | dol net
think”" will pever be a reliable wan
And the boy who finds pleasure 0 the
suffering of weaker things will nevs

be a noble, generous, kindly mas «

gentleman
e € A —

Midtakes 1n Edeeatlon,

A ‘Iﬂ ﬁﬂ“!a' i‘: _ﬂl‘ll.. o wnder
standd, from the tirst, that the education
she receives st school s te da for lies
mindd what the seales and exopeises o
fur her fingers in her masdonl studios,
that she is pot o study simoly o o
_ quire facts, but o get contrel of her
n_unlnl like best; nn.a! whom will you in-  mind  Moreaver, she shothd be tang't
vite to your feast? and drawing sway  that it s her duty o look forward 1o s
the pretty worsted, she took Dot on her | lie-long intellectual activity, so that,

) when she comes 1o 1ake full charge of
‘ ’ herself, she will d rect her mature pow

lm.tml'l:mz‘ her mother' s brown halr with  ers toward some pursait or Lne of
qquiet hande. study wheh will p ' T Dfveent
* tirandma Baine " exelaimed mam- | or [:tun: wvl;m', ":n‘:;' :m:;r: 't:. !.:ir
wholesome mental habite.  Fepeciadly
should her will-power, the foree wh ol
will. more than any other, make or mar
ber, reecive the most careful traming,
sa that, beoome sfult. she will be able
: Lo tyh . :
| **She knit my play-mittens for me, " .‘;rl’:'l;ﬂ’: ":';hmall_::“nl dr:::::d.
iuaid Dot, and gave me a bright ball and seriocus  sorrows, Lhat :Abcr-rm
| m:;l: f:‘ ends of yarn, and | want her to | might indace nervous disease, or drive
| come. . | ber into & mad- house, to some one of th
"“50 clse ™" asked mamma many subjects of interest in which u::
| Jane I_le-l--r. pmmﬁg answered wnr".{! abounds,
Do, -bmrmghm& her Lst had been | The firet mistake in the eduestion of
(made up in her mind before.  Jane | girls. and the one fraught with the sal-
| Hesler wan a lame girl in the little brown results, is made when they are si-
1}“’“"‘& e comer, she could not | Jowed Lo lnave childbond too soon
| leavo char. but made baskets for 8! The second mistake s, permittn
living. ome of which had found ite way | grow ng girls b o | .
| ints Dot's hand, full of Sow | RFrow ng o st in the andd
| cahie in the ootk Sedon ers from her Mudy when their transparent chevk toil
| ':Who o . .ﬂd (of aawmin and lowered vitality So
1' . : 1‘“ Mre long as there are braoches of koowi-
s 0;: 'r:mld like the W'll 1-.:i:r;::m":w ‘.;f
[ little girls to come, el
| ahe washed my Goll loties Mondey s -t S A e e o
| said she wendered what Kitty and Mol Mh;d.“dmodum — v d'!
ly would say if they ssw them: snd I SO LN I

schools are the best for p
want them to ha good » girls; they are
babpbomme® play in my Sthe best only if they are mast physio

= . o wal.  Girls should be treated s« the
| Yes, mother dear. do P e, Lavits aad <odditions.

| [ mi :
e o~ R T et ke e
and dirty. and looked at ! ;:_,‘.:'E"J"*‘”“"" Sor the Intal-
as if be had never tasted any At .In: . l'bl |:‘°h Sehas.

them. so | gave him two, though knowlege of the laws to which woman

till some hours aflter, when she and Dot
were sitting  together o the subp
nUrsery.

Ihen mamma sail, “Whose birth-
Aay is it next Saturday ™

“Mine, and New Year's Day, too™
said Dot, looking up with a quick smile;
for birthdays and holidays meant mueh
"11{-')1[)0 ss 1o this Liitle glrl, the "”?.‘_
child of loving parents, in a beautiful |
home.

“What do you wan! to do, little
woman, because you are eight years
old, " asked mamma

“Mav | say just
answered Dot

“Certamnly, darling,” said mamma,
wondering.

“Then mamma, if you are perfectly
wiling.” said Dot, hestating, and
dropping a stiteh o the dolly’s afghan |
she was crocheting, 1 should like te !
make a feast.™ !

Mrs Leonand believed in lotting little
girls talk frankly, especially to their
mothers, so withoot seeming to notice
Dot's peculiar way of speaking, she
said, Yoo dear. if that is what you

s tlhie

LAY

what | want™

“ Grandma Baine first.” said Do,

could not help showing it, for Grandma
Haine was a poor, hﬁml worman whao
lived in the neighborhood, and knit.
'mittens and stockiogs.  ** What made
vou think of her?’

£

lik

said | musin't. I'd like to have him is

'come if we eould find him, for hegrould “_2‘"- in her physical and her men-

like the cake and pice 0. tal life. her place in natare and the po-
“ Det, " said tential charsecter of bet mental stalo-

drawing her closer and giving her one. and habits. —Popular Sciemce Momih:y.
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